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and the Monderful (MISIL 


THE STORK BROUGHT 
L00KL tT's ME, GARRETT! BUT THE 
= 4 \ MAIN THING IS WHERE 
ere a WERING Eee SheD 
Le d] 

SCIENTIFIC SECRETS See UNG 

TO FOREIGN 

SPIES |! 


5 SHOOT UP 
INTO G/ANT- 
MAN/ |. 


THOUGH HE IS 
TWICE NORMAL 
SIZE_ HE CANNOT 
CATCH ALL OF 

us/ 


WE THINK you'LL 
AGREE THAT. THIS 
WEEK’S DEMON FOE 
NOW RANKS WITH THE 
WORLD'S GREATEST 
SUPER- VILLAINS, 
AND SO WE PRESENT 
THE ORIGIN OF-- 


THE 
BLACK KNIGHTS 


HE REACHED ouTY 
GRABBED 


YES, IF You GET 
A CHANCE TO 


BUT THEY 
FORGET HOW 
LONG MY 
REACH |S! 
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YOUR RINGLEADER, GARRETT, 
IS TRYING TO MAKE A 


VTHERE! YOU'LL BE NICE AND Cozy UP ON 
THOSE MASTS WITH THE COOL, REFRESHING 
BREEZE IN YOUR FACES,/ AND NOW, 

IF YOU'LL EXCUSE ME,., 


LUCKY I CAN CLEAR THIS LOW ROOF 
IN ONE LEAP/ STOP SQUIRMING, LITTLE 
MEN... THIS ONT a ake MUCH 
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HOPE You 
ENTOVYED Ss 
YOUR LITTLE RIDE, 
MISTER, BECAUSE 


ROOM FOR SO MUCH 
FUN AND GAMES/ 


aa 


THINK YOU'RE PRETTY\| 
CLEVER, HUH, GIANT- 
MAN22 WELL, IF.I. 
EVER HAD A SUPER- 
POWER TO MATCH 
YOURS, THINGS WOULD 
BE A LOT DIFFERENT,’ 


SURE, GARRETT, AND 
IF THREATS COULD 
KILL, I'O HAVE BEEN 


KAPUT LONG AGO/, 


ONE HOUR AFTER HIS 
BAIL HAS BEEN PAID, THE RENE- 
GADE SCIENTIST FLEES THE 
COUNTRY BY MEANS OF A COUN- 
TERFEIT PASSPORT/ 


I'LL LOSE MYSELF IN SOME 

SMALL NATION SOMEWHERE 

WHERE THEY'LL WEVER 
FIND ME/ 


VPROFESSOR GARRETT, THE FACT THAT YOU ARE A 
FAMOUS RESEARCH SCIENTIST WHO HAS BEEN GIVEN 
IHIGH HONOURS BY THIS COUNTRY MAKES YOUR CRIME 
Pierson (sh eee Ss Sr THAN. PSS 

N. [XING YOU! IL AT ONE HUM 
THOUSAND DOLLARS 


A FEW DAYS LATER, IN A REMOTE “3 
BALKAN KINGDOM NESTLED IN THE 

ALPS, A GRIM-FACED MAN STARES 

AT A STATUE IN THE VILLAGE 


% 
SQUARE... pete Ans i) 
OR AGES THERE v 
HAVE BEEN LEGENDS OF = 
FLYING HORSES... AND MEN fax 
HAVE CONSIDERED THEM 
MERELY FABLES / BUT WHAT 
I© IT WERE POSS/BLE 22 
WHAT IF THERE ONCE HAD 

BEEN SUCH CREATURES22 


F/ 
Al 


} 


tt 


a a a a rs 
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{INTRIGUED BY THE NOTION OF A FLYING HORSE, AND 
| HAVING UNLIMITED TIME ON HIS HANDS, THE BRIL- 
LIANT, UNSCRUPULOUS SCIENTIST RENTS A DESERTED 
CASTLE, LOCKING HIMSELF INSIDE AS HE BEGINS 
ONE OF THE STRANGEST EXPERIMENTS OF ALL TIME! 


I HAVE ALWAYS 
BELIEVED THAT ANY- 
THING IS POSSIBLE -- 
ANYTHING , SC LONG 
ASA ANN HAS ENOUGH 


LENT,/ 


ENTERS EXCITEDLY... 


SHOWED UP, WASP/ YOU 
WERE SUPPOSED 7o BE 
HERE TO HELP WITH THIS 
EXPERIMENT AT SEVEW,/| 
WHAT DELAYED YOU? 


"DON'T YOU BARE SHOUT AT ME, HENRY 
PYM/ IT SO HAPPENS I WAS IN A TAXI, 

ON MY WAY TO KEEP THiS APPOINTMENT, 
WHEN WE GOT CAUGHT IN A TRAFFIC JAM,..# 


WEEKS LATER, HALF-WAY AROUND THE GLOBE, ANOTHER SCIENTIST IS 
AT WORK IN HIS LAB, AS A LOVELY MINIATURE ~ SIZED FLYING GIRL 


THE DAYS TURN TO WEEKS, TO MONTHS, AND STILL 
IGARRETT WORKS, CONDUCTING COUNTLESS GENETIC 
EXPERIMENTS, UNTIL... 


(7 ANEW IT COULD BE 


DONE, ONCE I FOUND 
THE KEY;! BY INJECTING 
JUST THE RIGHT PRO- 
PORTION OF AN EAGLE'S 
BLOOD CELLS INTO A 
STALLION,,, I'VE ACHIEVED, 
THE IMPOSSIBLE / 


NOW DON'T LOSE YOUR TEMPER, 
BOSS MAN, LINTIL I TELL YOU WHAT 
HAPPENED, IT WAS THE MOST L/V= 


BELIEVABLE THING,,./ 


FOR THE LOVE OF PETE, TAN! 
CAN'T YOU EVER JUST ADMIT 
YOU FORGOT INSTEAD OF 
MAKING UP SOME RIDICU- 
LOUS EXCUSE ALL THE 
TIME?2 


"KNOWING WHAT A GRUMPY OL' GROUCH YOU ARE 
ABOUT PEOPLE BEING LATE, I CHANGED INTO THE 
WASP AND STARTED TO’ FLY TOWARDS THE LAB, 
THINKING I COULD MAKE BETTER TIME/! 


KEEP THE 
CHANGE, 
DRIVER! 


HOLY MACKERAL/ 
THE JALOPY'S 
HAUNTED/ 
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"AND THEN I SAW IT! AT FIRST, ALL "IT WAS A_KNIGHT IN BLACK ARMOUR RIDING A 

I HEARD WAS THE SOUND, A THUN- MIGHTY FLYING HORSE! I THANKED MY LUCKY 

DEROUS RUSTLING OF WINGS/ I STARS I WAS WASP-~S/ZED, AND TOO SMALL 
LOOKED AROUND, AND...1t TO ATTRACT HIS ATTENTION/" 


OH NOS NO! IT 
JUST ISN'T 
POSSIBLE! 


"AS I WATCHED, INCREDULOUSLY, HE SWOOPED DOWN To 
JAN ARMOURED CAR, AND THEN, PRESSING A BUTTON ON HIS 
STRANGE LANCE, HE MELTED A HOLE RIGHT THROUGH 
THE STEEL SIDE/! 


"BEFORE ANYONE COULD GATHER THEIR WITS, HE "I'D HAVE GIVEN ANYTMING TO BE ABLE 70 FOLLO! 
HAD SCOOPED UP A HUGE MONEY BAG WITH THE HIM,..BUT HIS FLYING HORSE WAS FAR TOO FAST, 
TIP OF HIS LANCE, AND WAS AGAIN HEADIN AND HE REACHED A’HEIGHT WHICH I COULD 
FOR THE OPEN sky//“! NEVER HOPE TO REACH" 


(GAN, YOU'RE WASTING your TIME \ 
BEING MY PARTNER! YOU COULD 
MAKE A FORTUNE WRITING 
COMICS / NOW, HOW ABOUT BEING 
SERIOUS _FOR A WHILE? WE'VE 
STILL GOT A LOT OF WORK TO Do! 


HENRY PYM, YOU 
ARE THE MOST. 
EXASPERATING, 

FRUSTRATING, |] 
AGGRAVATING MAN 
N'VE EVER AMOWN,! 


I'M READY FOR YOUR ABJECT APOLOGY 
NOW, MY DEAR MR. KNOW- IT- ALL / 


TERRIFIC 


SURE, SURE! T LOVE YOU 700, 
KID/ NOW SUPPOSE yOu 
SWITCH ON THE RADIO/ IT'S 
ABOUT TIME FOR THE ‘NEWS/ 


> 
IT WILL BE A PLEASURE 
TO HEAR SOMETHING BESIDES 
THE SOUND OF YOU 
RATTLING YOUR 
TEST TUBES/ 


IF A MYSTERIOUS FLYING 
HORSE WAS SEEN IN THE |- 
CITY, SOME OF MY ANTS 


BULLETINS THREE GUARDS 

WERE TAKEN INTO CUSTODY 

TONIGHT AFTER THEIR 
ARMOURED CAR WAS ROBBED! 

THEY INSIST THE CRIMINAL 

ATTACKED THEM 

FLYING = 

HORSE! - 


THERE IT /$/ YOU-- 
YOU WERE RIGHT, 
JAN/ IT /$ A FLYING 


HOLD IT, JAN/ LET ME 
TUNE IN TO MY CYBERNETIC 
ANT- COMMUN ICATOR/ 


SOMEWHERE ARE SURE 
TO HAVE WITNESSED 
THE SIGHT/ 


<| 
ee 2 
SECONDS,,, 

——| 


[Prem ee le, 


ANDO _IT 


RIGHT MOW/ 


VERY WELL, BIG Boy! 
I KNOW YOU'RE WONDER- 
ING HOW_TO APOLOGIZE 
TO ME, SO I'LL MAKE IT 
EASY FOR YOU,’ A PIECE 
OF JEWELRY WOULD BE 
NICE--AND PERHAPS TWO 
TICKETS TO A_ MUSICAL 
SHOW, AND THEN DINNER 
AND DANCING, AND... 


WHOA, MY GORGEOUS LITTLE 

GOLD-DIGGER / SUPPOSE yOu 

SETTLE FORA REDUCING 

CAPSULE RIGHT NOW, 

BECAUSE WE'VE GOT A 
JOB ON OUR HANDS! 


I'M TURNING INTO 
G/IANT-MAN_AND 
GOING UP AFTER 
THAT FLYING MENACE! 
YOU FOLLOW AS BEST 
YOU CAN-- BUT BE 
CAREFUL / I DON'T 
WANT YOU WITHIN 
RANGE UNTIL WE 
KNOW WHAT HIS 
POWERS ARE! 
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FILL ME IN ABOUT 


NOT MUCH TO TELL, GIANT- MAN / MINUTES LATER, A HUGE AIR FORCE CARGO PLANE | 
HE'S ATTACKING A NEW, JET- HEADS FOR THE SPOT WHERE THE AIR BATTLE 
IS TAKING PLACE... 


ASSISTED WHIRLY- BIRD.’ WE 


CAN'T L1RE AT HIM = Ss 
FOR FEAR OF HITTING Eye eee 
THE PLANE OR ITS 
PASSENGERS/ 


HE'S TRYING To CAPTURE 
THE PLANE; USE IT FOR 
HIS OWM/ TT'S PIRACY IN 

THE AIR/ 


DON'T MISS, BIG FELLA! 
IT'S A LONG WAY DOWN-- 
AND WE HAVEN'T A PARA- 
CHUTE THAT CAN HOLD you, 


AW, FORGET IT/ SHE 
MUST KMOW HOW I 
REALLY FEEL ABOUT 
HER! 


BIG AS HE 
1S, HIS SIZE 
yas 


Ww. 
NEVER 
MATCH HIS 
COURAGE! 


HELICOP 


THE 
TER! 


ee 


ts Ata tts ol 
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G/ANT-MAN,! WHAT 
A RARE STROKE OF 
LUCK FOR ME! 


ALL RIGHT, MISTER! 
YOU'RE NOT ATTACKING. 
A 


ESS SHIP 


ANY LONGER/ 


Y FIRST, I'LL BLIND YOU 
By FOCUSING MY 
MIRROR VISOR 

DIRECTLY INTO YOUR 
Eyes/ 


(YOu OF ALL PEOPLE HAVE 
I WANTED TO FIND~- 
AND TO DEFEAT, 


Lily) 


THEN, AS GIANT-MAN DANGLES 
IGHTLESSLY FOR A MOMENT, THE 


BLACK KW/GHT PRESSES ANOTHER 
STUD ON HIS AMAZING LANCE... 


(NOW THAT You'RE HELPLESS, 
YOU OVER-SIZED OAF, T HAVE 
ANOTHER SURPRISE FOR YOU! 


N Ptuat WOrce’ = KNOW 


IT/ I'VE HEARD IT 43 
SOMEWHERE BEFORE/ 


THAT. 

~ DAZZLING 
GLARE I- 

I CAN'T 


LET'S SEE WHAT GOOD youR 

GIANT SIZE WILL DO WHEN 

YOU FEEL THE BITE OF MY 
FLYING BOLO BALLS / 
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SUPER POWER TO MATCH 
. YOURS, THINGS WOULD 
HAVE TURNED OUT 
DIFFERENTLY-- 
REMEMBER22 


Yi) THERE! NY SUPER- 
] STRONG STEEL CABLE 


HAS You INA GRIP 
WHICH EVEN YOUR OVER- 
SIZED MUSCLES CAN'T 
SHATTER,! ALL YOU CAN 
DO IS EVENTUALLY 
LOOSEN YOUR HOLD 
AND FALL To YouR 

DOOM BELOW/ 


YOU'VE GONE TOA 

LOT OF 

PREPARING FOR THIS 
MEETING! WAY? A 


L WAS HOPING YOU'D ASK/ IT 

WILL MAKE My REVENGE COM— 

PLETE TO TELL YOU THE WHOLE 

STORY-- BEFORE I MAKE MY 
FINAL CHARGE, 


dite te iit hin 


Dear Alf and Bart, 
PLEASE don’t listen to that idiot who 
said in ish 18, that you should take 
Don Starr out of your Terrific comic. 
I mean to say—the mag wouldn’t be so 
good because Don Starr gets into so 
many tight spots. In fact he provides 
suspense that makes Terrific better 
even than TV. The super heroes have 
got great gear. I'd just like to say that 
Pm not (what ever the boys say) a soppy 
girl! For at the age of 10 yrs. ’m 
5 ft. 2 in. in height and 7} stone in 
weight ! 
Dianne Jones, 
Carmarthen, 
South Wales. 
What do you eat, Dianne, enlarging 
capsules ? 

Alf and Bart. 


Dear Alf and Bart, 
I am a fan of Bart because you are 
always picking on him, is he so small 
that you tower above him? Or do 
you keep him under lock and chain 
making him give you ideas for your 
POWER-packed iC, SMASH- 
ing WHAMing, FANTASTIC, comics 
(gulp)? P.S. I am also a fan of you Alf 
so don't fret. P.P.S, Keep on producing 
Power comics or else I'll come and set 
Bart free and then where will you be ? 
B. Davies, 

lvasion, 

erby. 
Don’t worry B.D., Bart can take care 
of himself. He’s not called Big Bold Bart 
for nothing—every time he sneezes 
he shakes a slate loose in the roof ! 
That’s how he puts so much sunshine 
into our lives ! bai 


Dear Alf and Bart, 
I have an idea for making prints that 
all the frantic ones can try. Get a plain 
sheet of paper and make a square 
roughly the size of the picture you 
want to make a print of. Then turn 
the paper over with the square flat 
on top of the picture and shade in the 
back and you will find you have a 
picture of your favourite character, 
and you can do this over and over 
again. Hope you like the one I did of 
Doctor Strange. 
M. Hickey, 
Choppington, 
Northumberland. 
The print’s good, M.H., and so is your 
idea ! 

Alf and Bart. 


Dear Alf and Bart, 

Boy oh Boy !!! You made a Boo-Boo 
in Terrific ish No. 19. On page 24 in the 
last two frames the Black Knight’s 
horse has lost his wings! What 
happened? Perhaps they fell off! 
Glad I wasn’t underneath! Sorry 
about Bart’s wandering socks, perhaps 
they are with the missing wings. 
Wally Anglesea, Bootle, Lancs. 
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1 dread to think of Bart’s socks re- 
turning equipped with wings, Wally, 
but it’s unlikely for, as Cos says— 
they’re high enough already ! 

Alf. 


Dear Alf and Bart, 

I have just read Terrific for the first 
time. This comic is great and I will 
read it many more times in the future, 
but before I do so would you just make 
a few things clear. Who is Rick Jones ? 
why is it that he does not wear an 
elaborate costume like the other 
Avengers ? And what power makes 
him an Avenger (what is different 
about him) ? 

James McCarthy, 

Romford, 

Essex. 


If you can get hold of a Terrific 1, 
James, you'll see a page devoted to 
Rick. But to fill you in meanwhile, 
Cap’s teenage side-kick is not in fact 
an AVENGER—though his greatest 
ambition is to become one. Rick 
first came across the team as a result of 
his close association with the HULK 
(who was a member for a short while). 
Rick, in fact, is the only person to know 
the HULK'’S true identity for it was in 
saving him from a radio-active ray 
that Dr. Bruce Banner first suffered 
his dreadful change. When the green- 
skinned giant quit the combo Rick 
founded the world famous TEEN- 
BRIGADE —a nationwide radio-web of 
vigilantes working hand in hand with 
the Avengers. On Cap’s return to the 
world as a member of the team the pair 
became inseparable friends. Cap, 
however, haunted by the tragic death 
of his previous boy partner, Bucky, is 
AGAINST Rick wearing the costume 
of full time crime-buster. 

Alf and Bart. 


Dear Alf and Bart, 
Would you send me a present ? The 
WASP. I’m in love with her; further 
more ; I love Power Comics and can’t 
buy enough of them ! I also love Sue 
Storm. Love and kisses to the girls. 
P.S. Don’t tell Giant Man or Mr. 
Fantastic—I might hurt them ! 

John Barker, 
Norfolk, 
England, 


We'll keep quiet 
about it, Romeo, 
but the girls aren’t 
too impressed — 
seems they are a/- 
ways getting letters 
from admirers ! 
Alf and Bart. 


books. 


Dear Alf and 
Bart, 

Power-Pack fans 
seem to have 
liked the Spidey 
and Iron Man 
T-shirt transfers. 


FREE 33 pirrerent 


BRITISH EMPIRE 
QUEEN STAMPS 


given to new customers who 
would like to see our approval 
These contain stamps 
sent for your inspection from 
which you may buy. You may 
buy this offer for 3/- if you do not 
want the approvals, Send 4d. for 
postage, and if you are of school 
age please tell your parents. We 
regret that we cannot send our 
approval books out of Europe. 


THE WULFRUNA STAMP CO. (DEPT. 12) 
33 TRINITY STREET, DORCHESTER, DORSET 


SEND YOUR 
LETTERS TO :— 
TERRIFIC 


64, LONG ACRE 
LONDON, W.C.2 


I know how to make your own T-shirt 
transfer. First of all you need a fairly 
large piece of tracing Paper and 
several wax (they must be wax) 
crayons. Copy one of the Power Pack 
super heroes, on to the tracing paper, 
then draw very, very thickly over the 
super hero in wax crayons that are 
the same colour as the super hero’s 
uniform. Then place the tracing, 
crayoned side down, on to a T-shirt. 
Then put a hot iron over it for about 
ten seconds, remove the tracing paper 
from the T-shirt and you should have 
a good super-hero T-shirt. I have 
made DARE/DEVIL and SUB- 
MARINER T-shirts and they come out 


just as good as your Spidey and Iron - 


Man transfers did ! 
Reg Evans, Reading, Berkshire. 


dust before you all reach wildly out for 
crayons and T-shirts to test R.E.’s 
suggestion, Frantic Ones, please, please: 
ASK MUM FIRST ! Alf and Bart. 


Dear Alf and Bart (my dynamic duo), 
I have a suggestion which I hope you 
will like. My suggestion is that we have 
some ranks among the Power People. 
By buying his first Power comic, a 
fan is automatically entitled to the 
rank of R.F.O, (Real Frantic One) 
and a fan who has a letter published 
elevates him to N.S.S., Nuff Said Sayer. 
Naturally the artists all have the rank 
of D.D.D. (Definitely Dizzy Doodlers), 
the editorial assistants are LP.R. 
(Illiterate Proof Readers), art 
associates are V.O.D. (Victims of 
Doodlers), the letterers are I.W.P. 
(Indefatigable Word Placers) and 
A.B.C. (Alf, Bart and Cos) are at the 
summit and rate the letters P.E.O. 
(Power’s Earthbound Odins), Each 
person would use his title at the start 
of his name—as I’ve done, (Signed) 
R.F.O. Robert Luke, 

London. 


Sounds a fine idea N.S.S. Robert, 
although there’s an ugly murmuring 
coming from the 1.P.Rs. up here ! 

P.E.Os. Alf and Bart. 


Continued on Page 19 


12 TERRIFIC 


THE MMIGHMTY ZU EWIGELIS 


“WHEN THE 
COMMISSAR 


COMMANDOS: m 


pores Do6s! 
Bow YC HEADS 
IN THE PRESENCE 


OF -- THE 
COMMISSAR! _) 
a 


S0,IT WAS A 
TRAP/ AND WE 
STUMBLED 
BLINDLY 
INTO IT/ 


TERRIFIC 13 


AND, IF HE HAS ANY- \: HOW COME 'T'S ALWAYS 
THING UP HIS SLEEVE, | YOU?? WHAT DO you 
WE'LL SOON FIND OU7/ | WANT-- A TEAM OF 
STAND BY, WHILE I AVENGERS, OR A 
TACKLE HIM! SUPPORTERS’ CLUB? 


UT, BEFORE THE RED-WHITE-AND-BLUE AVENGER 
“AN ANSWER HAWKEYE, OR MAKE ANY OTHER MOVE,,, 


HALT/ COME NO FURTHER, IF YOU WISH THE MASKED 


FEMALE TO REMAIN 
HE MEANS My S/STER/ DON'T NK 


MOVE! DON'T TAKE ANY = 
CHANCES WITH HER SAFETy/ p> 


EASY, QUICKSILVER/ 
I WON'T JEOPARDIZE 
WA 


SPEAK YOUR PIECE, ‘ 
COMMISSAR-- AND BE | Say 
@UICK ABOUT IT/ 


THERE |S MY PRISONER-- COMPLETELY HELPLESS 
‘WITHIN AN UNBREAKABLE GLASS CAGE / AT ONE 
COMMAND FROM ME, MAJOR HOY WILL PRESS 
A BUTTON, SLAYING HER 
ISTANTLY; 


WORRY, 
THE BATTLE |]/ ] PIETRO! HE 
IS ENDEDL{}{-} WON'T DARE 


AGREE TO THE 
TERMS I NOW 
PROPOSE / 


WILD HORSES COULON'T AH, SO! I HAVE TAKEN THE LIBERTY OF BRINGING A DELEGATION 
KEEP ME FROM TACK- OF TOWNSPEOPLE TO W/TNESS OUR FIGHT-- SO THEY MAY SEE HOW 
LING HIM! WEAK AND |NFERIOR YOU FOREIGNERS REALLY ARE/ 


YOU HAVE SO THAT'S YOUR MOTIVE! 

YOUR ANSWER, YOU HOPE TO WIN A PROPAGANDA REMAIN HERE, WHILE 
COMMISSAR/ WICTORY/ I SHOULD HAVE I CHANGE INTO MY 

: GUESSED! COMBAT ATTIRE! 


U4 
\ 


i 128 
ALAS! THEY WHO CALL 
THEMSELVES AVENGERS 
WILL BE DEFEATED AS ALL 
THE OTHERS BEFORE THEM!) 
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IS THIS A GAG? You FOR THAT TAUNTING DON'T BET ON IT, BRIGHT EYES / F 
CALL THAT BAGGY- REMARK, I CHOOSE T'M OWE FLEA Yi/ 
LOOKING PAIR OF YOU TO BE MY FIRST WHO'S GOT A 

NAPPIES YOUR VICTIM, CAPTAIN STING! ° 
“COMBAT ATTIRE "2 AMERICA/ : 


STRIKING A 
MOUNTAIN! 


THEN, REGAINING HIS SHIELD, CAP MAKES A PRODIGIOUS LEAL, ft 
PUTTING EVERY OUNCE OF HIS MAGNIFICENT FIGHTING STRENGTH, 
AND SKILL INTO ONE SHATTERING, ROUNDHOUSE RIGHT--,/ 


NOW THAT OUR 
AUDIENCE HAS 


I STAND UP TO 
Z| YOUR STRONGEST 
ATTACK, I SHALL 
SHOW THEM HOW 
THE COMM: 


IT ISN'T POSSIBLE! 
HE DIDN'T EVEN BAT 
AN EYE/ AND My FIST 
FEELS AS THOUGH IT 
HIT A STEAM ROLLERS 


FIRST, I RELIEVE PROVING HOW DEFENGE- = THEN, ONE SIMPLE 
YOU OF YOUR LESS YOU ARE AGAINST BEAR HUG WILL 
USELESS MY POWER/ PETS | overcome THe 
SHIELD! A BASSI Mc VAUNTED 
PA / CLs APTAIN 
y SSR America! 


LET HIM 


COMMISSAR? 
TRY ME 
NEXT--/ 


sa cnnEnrnneneneneemnemmemmnemmmmmnamene ene oemmmmeenens. cemmmnemememmnrenenemm ern ee ee Ge ere i, 4, 
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DO NOT BE IMPATIENT, HAWKEYE/ I HAD PLANNED YOUR ARROWS DO STAY BACK, QUICK- 
SILVER! I'M GONNA 


THAT YOU WOULD BE MY SECOND VICTIM’ NOT FRIGHTEN ME, 
Z HAWKEYE / I SHALL MAKE HIM EAT 
HOW EFFORTLESSLY PUT THEM AZZ To THOSE WoRDS/ 
+ SHAME/ 


THE COMMISSAR 
TOSSES ASIDE THE 
DEFEATED AVENGER/ 


ONE STUN- BLAST 
ARROW IS ALL 


IT'LL TAKES 
of 
HE SWATTED THE ARROW BEGINNER'S 
ASIDE LIKE A 7OY./ BUT LUCK CAN'T 
HOW 2? AT THAT RANGE, STRIKE TWICE, 
CHUBBINS/ NOW 


IT TRAVELS WITH THE 
SPEED OF A BULLETS CHEW ON 7H//S 
v~ ~ Ke FOR A WHILE! 


HOW MANY MORE ARROWS : ) SOMETHING'S WRONG! JI THERE'S 
HAVE YOU, DOOMED ONEZ MY ARROWS DIDN'T | X/ IE ONLY ONE 
I CAN FEND OFF SUCH PUNY : HAVE THE RIGHT WEFT ANSWER-- 

? 0 THEM--/ lie THEY WERE 
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I BEGIN TO GROW BORED 

WITH YOUR ATTACK,/ THUS, 

I WO IT, AS ONLY THE 
COMMISSAR CAN! 


THEN, SEIZING THE STUNNED AVENGER, THE 
GIGANTIC WARRIOR DELIVERS TWO WELL- 
PLACED KARATE CHOPS, AND.,, 


BY THE TIME YOU WAKE 
UP, T SHALL HAVE 


(/ PERHAPS 
RADE Y : 1) )/ WO? Evie 
pi ded Y } P| ONE.’ BEFORE 


-~HE MUST 
FIRST BE 
CAUGHT / 


GRABBING A THICK, HANGING DRAPE WITH CAN IT BE THAT 


LIGHTNING SPEED, QUICKSILVER TRIES A THE COMMISSAR 
> NEW ATTACK-~/ 


BUT, IF I 
CA 


N 
ENTANGLE 
YOu IN 


THIS 
SWIRLING 
DRAPE--/ 


lS PUNCH MISSED 


ME-- BUT IT DOESN'T 
MATTER-- 


Lye 
7 EVEN THE 
A SHOCK WAVE 
I$ STRONG 
ENOUGH TO 
KNOCK ME OFF 
MY FEET// 


NO/ HIS TACTIC IS 
USELESS! SEE WHAT 
THE COMMISSAR DOES 


FOOL/ ALL I NEED 

DO IS GRAB ONE END 

OF THE DRAPE IN MY 
OWN_HANDS-- 


SWING YOU 
7O ME LIKE 
A PUPPET/ 


I FAILED, HIS Y 
STRENGTH IS 
TOO GREAT! 


HAVE I NOTPROVEN 
THE SUPERIORITY OF 


(QUIET, QUICKSILVER/ TRUST ME 
“I KNOW WHAT I'M DOING/ 


LISTEN CLOSELY, YOU HAVE 
WANDA--THERE_ | NOTHING TO 
ISN'T MUCH TIME! | FEAR-- THE 
WE HAVE ONLY | SCARLET 
ONE CHANCE--/4 W/TCH WILL 
NOT FAIL 
you / 


TERRIFIC 


BUT, I STILL HAVE MY 

SPEED PERHAPS, BY 

GRABBING HIS SWORD 
IN A SURPRISE 
ATTACK--/ 


THERE 1S STILL THE 
GIRL! SHE 700 IS 
AN AVENGER J! OR DO 
YOU FEAR WER 
POWER? 


LET US BEGIN, 
COMMISSAR--/ 


THEN, AFTER CAP HAS 
WHISPERED HIS BRIEF 
INSTRUCTIONS.,, 


a 
SS 
QD) 
~ Ff 


HE DIDN'T 
EVEN TOUCH 
ME--~- AND 


AT THAT INSTANT, THE SAME 
THOUGHT STRIKES CAPTAIN 
AMERICA-- AS HE 
REALIZES..,, 


WE'VE BEEN 
FIGHTING THE 
WRONG MAN! 


$0 YOU WISH.TO CON7/NUE YOUR HUMILIA- 
TION! SE7 THE FEMALE FREE! THE COMMISSAR| 


FEARS WO ONE 
NO! HE MUSTN'T MATCH HIS 
STRENGTH AGAINST HERS 
NOT AGAINST MY S/S7ER/, 3! 


GRACEFULLY BACKING AWAY FROM 
THE ONRUSHING GIANT, WANDA 
SOFTLY MURMURS,,, 


IT IS NO CON- 
‘WHY DOES MAJOR | CERN OF YOURS, 
HOY DISAPPEAR WOMAN! 
BEHIND THOSE 
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AH, BUT IT 4$/ LET ME 
BURN THE DRAPES AWAY 
WITH MY MEX POWER, 
AND SEE WHAT IS RE- 
VEALED BEM/NO THEM! 


Ve. y f 


STAND AWAY FROM 

THERE/T'LL K/LL YOu 

FOR THAT,” THAT iS MY. 
SECRET! 


HILE, ALL BUT UNNOTICED 
IN THE CONFUSION, MAJOR 
HOY MAKES HIS ESCAPE 


I MUST FLEES My LIFE WILL BE 
FORFEIT WHEN THE PEOPLE 
LEARN THAT I FOOLED THEM !] 


JUST AS CAP PREDICTED | 
=-THE COMMISSAR |S 
COLLAPSING! 


BY EXPOSING THEIR 

DECEPTION, WE HAVE 

CAUSED THEM TO 

LOSE FACE / THIS IS 

THE WORST FATE THAT 

CAN BEFALL THEM! 
ONLY CONSTANT VIGILANCE 
AND DEVOTION TO FREEDOM 
CAN STOP TYRANNY ! 


READY To 
DO THEIR 
PART/ 


FOR, WITH THE CONTROL PANEL 
SHATTERED, THE CURRENT HAS 
SHORT- CIRCUITED THE FANTASTIC 


NOT ANY MORE, 


Ano THUS, WITH A 


SIMPLE GESTURE, 
THE SCARLET WITCH} 
DESTROYS THE 
CONTROL PANEL--! 


NOT 
WHEN A 
SIMPLE 

HEX 

CAN 
MAKE IT 
ALL GO 
300M 


BEHOLOSTHE\ ALTHOUGH HE WAS 
MADE TO BE SUPERIOR 
PECEIVED | TO FLESH AND BLOOD, 
_ US! THE THE AVENGERS 
TYRANT WAS | DEFEATED HIM! 
MERELY A 


ROBOT! | THEY HAVE FREED 
US FROM THE 
TYRANNY OF THE 
(SSAR! } 


(Sy 
RN 


SORRY, HAWKEYE/ GUESS I GOT, 
TAKE LESSONS \ CARRIED AWAY BY MY OWN 


BE A CORNBALL, WITH CONVICTIONS 
OR DOES |T SUCH AS THOSE, ONE HAS A 
COME 

NATURAL? 


AND, SPEAKING OF BEING ‘ill 

CARRIED AWAY, I HOPE WANDA 
DOES NOT EXPECT SUCH SERVICE 
UPON HER RETURN HOME: WITH US / 


BuT, THE AVENGERS WILL.HAVE A FAR 
GREATER PROBLEM TO FACE WHEN THEY RETURN 
HOME ! A PROBLEM WHICH NEITHER THEY, 
NOR YOU, ARE LIKELY EVER TO FORGET.’ LET'S 
TRY TO SOLVE IT TOGETHER, NEXT WEEK / 


| 


SODD SPORTS 


ELEPHANT 
TUG-0-WAR 


a 


WE RRUEUC 
NEWS 


eee eee rrr 
Continued from page II 


Dear Alf and Bart, 

To be a true Frantic Follower I 
believe that the following should be 
essential : (1) They should get at least 
TWO Power papers a week ! (2) They 
should have at least one letter printed 
in at least one of the Power pack 
(hint). (3) They should help you 
garreteers with as many suggestions 
and constructive criticisms as possible. 
Steven Carter, 

Bracknell, 

Herts, 

No trouble here, Steve, we agree with 
all THREE of your suggestions . . . 
especially about true followers buying 
more than one Power comic a week 
(not because of the money it will bring 
us in, of course !_ Just because we like 
to think of all you fans really EN- 
JOYING yourselves). And as we've 
said time and time and time again, 
ANYTHING interesting you have to 
say about our papers is helpful . . . 
helping us to help you. 


Alf and Bart. 


Dear Alf and Bart, 

Please ! Please ! When will we mem- 
bers of the brotherhood of POWER 
be able to see Captain America in his 
own power-packed story? I think he 
is super and would like to see him 
replace Dr. Strange who as far as I 
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am concerned is not very exciting to 
read, I am also pleading to see him in 
another super Power House pin-up. 
The Avengers are fantastic and I 
would like to see more of them. Why 
not bring out a macabre baddie who 
captures an Avenger and puts him 
(or her) under his command and 
endangers the Avengers by turning 
him (or her) into a human bomb ! 
T do not think you will look into all my 
ideas but it would make me feel better 
if you decide to use even one ! 

Yours Terrifically, 
Louis Jenkins, 
Bury St. Edmunds, 
Suffolk. 
Don’t worry, L.J., when the red, white 
and blue Avenger does go it alone we’ll 
tell you in plenty of time. You realise, 
incidentally, that you have incurred the 
undying wrath of a grim, relentless 
section of the population—namely the 
Doc. Strange fans. You'd do well to 
use that human bomb plan yourself — 
and explode before they catch you ! 

Alf and Bart. 


Dear Alf and Bart, 

I am writing this letter to you on 
behalf of the wondrous ‘KING 
COLD.’ In case you have never heard 
of him I had better explain about 
him. He is really 12-year-old Philip 
Kidd in disguise. He wears armour, 
a crown and a black face-mask. He also 
wears jet boots and uses an imperial 
spear that would make the Human 
Torch go cold at a touch ! At the front 
of his crown he wears a diamond that 
can freeze anything or anyone into 
a block of ice ! 

Philip Hall. 

Brr ! All of a sudden there’s a CHILL 
up here in the garret! Alf and Bart. 


9 


Dear Alf and Bart, 

After reading Doctor Strange in your 
merry Power comic Terrific I think 
that old Doc is the best ever feature 
that I have ever read. I think that Dr. 
Strange is just terrific. He doesn’t 
fool around with purely physical 
contact as a source of power. His 
enormous power reaches from the 
all-powerful mind which is his weapon. 
Although the story is good I am 
surprised at the short length of it. 
Why don’t you print more of Dr. 
Strange and leave a bit out of the 
other super heroes ? 

A, Arblaster, 

Sheffield. 

We usually devote ten of our precious 
pages to unfolding the mystic saga of 
Dr. Strange, A.Arb., which is about the 
same amount as the Avengers and 
Highpockets are given. 

We couldn’t cut down on any of the 
stories without upsetting a lot of 
people—since each hero has his own 
frantic following ! 

Alf and Bart. 


e0ceeeo ee 
TERRIFIC NEWS is still handing 
out AVENGER T-shirts to those 
demon scribes who have their 
screeds printed for posterity 
on this page. So if you are 
anxious to sport one yourself 
drop us a line... you could 
be lucky! 


It is a real battle of giants when the 
workers in the Burma teak forests 
organise an elephant tug-o-war. 
Normally, the elephants earn their 
keep by moving, with their trunks, the 
huge logs of heavy teak after they have 
been cut down. 

Elephant tug-o-wars are held in 
different districts at various times of 
the year. But the contests are always 


organised on the same lines and are 
the chief events in local public holidays. 

Teak workers operate in gangs and 
each gang has three elephants. The 


-tug-o-war is run in eliminating heats 


until the best elephant in each of two 
gangs are left to decide the final. 

Aclearing in the forest is chosen as a 
ring and the two competing elephants 
are harnessed back with heavy chains. 
The harness passes across the animals’ 
chests, and is secured by straps 
over the back and under the shoulders, 

Then the mahouts (or drivers) get 
astride the animals’ necks and using 
metal-pointed sticks probe them into 
action. With titanic heaves the 
elephants start straining against each 
other. 

A log placed between the elephants 
serves as a boundary line, and the 
winning animal is the one that first 
pulls his opponent over the log. 


Rugger-Soccer Match 


Once a ‘year the square in front of the 
Palazzo Vechii in Florence becomes a 
miniature Wembley when the final of 
the calcio is decided in the presence of 
thousands of spectators. 

The calcio is a variety of football which 
would be frowned upon by both rugby 
and soccer enthusiasts in Britain. The 


ball is round like that for the F.A. game, 
but players are allowed to lift and carry 
it and tackle their opponents in Rugger 
fashion. 

There are no tries, however, and scoring 
is strictly by kicking into goal. There is no 
half-time, and the two-hour match is 
played to a finish without a break. The 
goal posts, a pair of white and red pillars. 
at each end of the 600 ft. long square, 
have neither cross-bars nor nets. 

Just to make the game more picturesque, 
the players wear sixteenth-century costume. 
In fact the game dates from 1529 when 
Florence was besieged by the Lombards 
and the citizens defiantly rolled about the 
streets the cannon balls fired into the 
square by the enemy artillery ! 


MONKEY JOCKEYS 


As a contribution towards brighter 
greyhound racing, Australians have tried 
mounting jockeys on the dogs, the jockeys 
were monkeys. 

Each dog in the race had a saddle and 
bridle and was urged on by a monkey 
sitting on its back. The dogs still chased 
an electric hare, but it was hoped that 
the monkey jockeys would urge their 
mounts to great speeds. 

Unfortunately, nearly every race proved a 
fiasco. Either some of the monkeys 
jumped off, or greyhounds would buck 
up and down until they dislodged their 
riders. 

On one disastrous occasion the race 
turned into a general free for all, with a 
mass of snarling and snapping monkeys 
and greyhounds. After that all monkey 
jockeys were warned off the course and 
greyhound racing went back to normal. 
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WATCHER 


IAM THE WATCHERS FOR COUNTLESS AGES I 
HAVE DWELLED AMONG THE STARS, BEHOLDING 
THE UNIVERSE/ I HAVE BEEN WITNESS To A 
BILLION DRAMAS/ I HAVE SEEN DREAMS REALIZED 
AND DESTINIES FULFILLED’ I HAVE OBSERVED Joy 
AND TRAGEDY, LIFE AND DEATH... AND ALL OF IT 
HAVE I RECORDED/ 


o” OL 
IN THIS LOG IS INSCRIBED THE 
WHOLE PAGEANT OF COSMIC 
HISTORY/ LET US TURN TO AN 
EARTHLING IN THE TWENTY-FIRST 
CENTURY AND SEE HOW HE REACHED 
HIS JOURNEY'S END... 


Reg. T.M. & © Marvel Comics Group. !9: 
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WELL, I-- ER-- THAT IS, 
SALLY, I MEAN-- I--I-* 


, "HIS NAME WAS WILBUR WEEMS AND 
K ODDLY ENOUGH HE WAS A SPACE PILOT//"' 


GOSH, WILBUR, YOU'RE SO HANDSOME AND MANLY 

THAT MY POOR GIRLISH HEART GOES ALL 

A'ITWITTER EVERY TIME YOu COME NEAR ME// 

DON'T YOU CARE FOR ME TOO, JUSTA 
TEENSY WEENSY BIT2 


Vr-r HAVE 


TO RUN 
Na ge | eebas | “Ye 
SEEING You,!{ BEET-ROOT/ SCREAM! , TEASE 
|EANT HIM/ 


WILBUR 
WEEMS/ 


if 
ip 


LIK | 


"RIDICULED BY HIS FELLOW HUMANS, 
WILBUR WEEMS FELT THE ANGUISH AND 
LONELINESS COMMON TO ALL REJECTED 
CREATURES THROUGHOUT THE UNIVERSE," 


BUT, UNKNOWN TO WILBUR, HIS DESTINY 
WAS SOON TO TAKE A STRANGE TURN IT 
BEGAN WITH A SUDDEN ANNOUNCEMENT,/"’ 


IF ONLY I WEREN'T 


BUT IT'S HOPELESS/ 

I CAN'T CHANGE MY 

NATURE! I'LL JUST 

HAVE TO ACCEPT 

THINGS AS THEY 
ARE/ 


THEIR COSMO- 

HAS JUST DETECTED 
A NEW KIND OF 
RADIATION IN OUTER 
SPACE/ THEY DON'T 
KNOW WHETHER OR 
NOT IT'S DANGEROuS/ 


N) [THE SCIENCE Boys SAY) HMMN--/F THE STUFF'S 
PROBE 


DEADLY IT WILL INTER- 
FERE WITH OUR SPACE 
FLIGHTS/ 


WHERE DOES THE 
RADIATION COME 
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A SPACESHIP WITH CLOUD IS LIGHT YI AWAY, 
INSTRUMENTS A 
BACK HIS FINDINGS, 
BUT HE'D NEVER HAVE 
ENOUGH FUEL_AND OXYGEN 
TO RETURN TO EARTH, 


IMEN BEING WHAT THEY ARE, WHEN A 
UNTEER WAS CALLED FOR.,," 


"BUT EARTH: 
Vol 


MY OLD, GREY- \MOBODY'S DEPENDENT 
HAIRED MOTHER | ON MME, BUT LIFE'S 


COULON'T GET | A BALL AND I'M NOT 
ALONG WITHOUT, GIVING IT UPS J] Bey 


2 


MIA IS NO 
ANYBODY! BNE Tee WHO WON'T BE LOSS AT ALL/ 
e MISSED By 


Y THEN WE MUST SEND |) [THAT'S THE A/TCM, CHIEE/ THEY THAT MEANS A 


= 
WHY, WILBUR? LAD THE "AND SO, THE FOLLOWING DAY, THE EARTH 


WHY _ARE YoU THE PILOT EMBARKED ON HIS FINAL FLIGHT/ 
esis | Sate 
LFS {THINK £ HAV THERE GOES YEAH LOSING 
THE LEAST To US Wi THE SAL cuy. ae 


AN 


"AT FASTER-THAN-LIGHT SPEEDS, WILBUR 
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"ADJUSTING HIS INSTRUMENTS, HE FLEW 


WEEMS FLEW AROUND METEOR SHOWERS, INTO THE GIANT CLOUD, BUT NO SOONER 
THROUGH TIME WARPS, PAST STAR CLUSTERS, " 


UNTIL FINALLY..." 


I'M IN THE NEXT GALAXY-- 
D THERE'S THE RADIO- 
ACTIVE COSMIC DUST/ A 


oe Now arch gO 
‘H fers 
FEEL SO STRANGE! 


I'M CHANGING I'M 
GROWING LARGER! 
I'M_ BECOMING, 

STRONGER! 


HAD HE ENTERED, WHEN... 


IT MUST HAVE BEEN THE RADIO- 
ACTIVE DUST/ IT WAS A KIND 
OF LIFE FORCE! IT RETU- 
VENATED THE CELLS OF MY 
Boby/ 5 


I HAVEN'T ENOUGH FUEL To 

RETURN To_EARTH/ BUT UP 

AHEAD I SEE NEW WORLDS-- 

BEAUTIFUL, WARM, FRIENDLY 

WORLDS/ I'LL HEAD FOR 

ONE ANO START A NEW 
LIFE/ 
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THEN, AS TIME PASSED, BACK ON EARTH..."] Yaw, WEEMS NEVER DID 


IG_RIGHT/ HE 
I DON'T UNDERSTAND! HE WAS JUST A POOR, 
SRS SEIE, | Shek She Avo Ae mar |) | nbgoor ae NW Hes 
él I N a 
i or Ry COSMIC DUST BY NOW/ 
A 


\/_ YEAH! ONLY WE 
WOULD HAVE BEEN 
DUMB ENOUGH To: 
VOLUNTEER FOR 

A MISSION FROM 
WHICH HE COULD. 
NEVER RETURN! 


PROBABLY ADRIFT 
SOMEWHERE OUT IN 


COULDN'T HAVE IMAGINED THE SCENE TAKING 
PLACE IN THE NEXT GALAXY/ AT THEIR 


THAT'S RIGHT’ WE WANT EARTHLINGS TOCOMEN faa J OURNEY'S 
WE CREATED ) HERE,..BUT ONLY THE BRAVEST, : END, 


Q) i IN THEIR WILDEST DREAMS, THE HUMANS 


THE DUST THE MOST WORTHY,// ONLY THE 
CLOUD To TEST | VOLUNTEERS WHO ARE NOT 
Yous AFRAID OF WHAT THEY'LL FIND,,, 


--IN THIS VAST AND WONDERS 
FUL UNIVERSE, YOU ARE 
NEVER ALONE/ 


AND_SO CONCLUDES OUR 
TALE _OF ONE MORTAL'S 
a STRANGE DESTINY/ 


“NOW IT IS TIME TO CLOSE My __, 
COSMIC LOG TILL NEXT WE MEET,“ 


TILL THEN, YOU MUST GO ABOUT 
YOUR DAILY TASKS... WORKING 

OUT THE FATEFUL PATTERN OF 
YOUR LIFE,., AND KNOWING ‘THAT 
WHEREVER 


ome = \ i" 
wes ‘ 
AN dy doe 


hews from the floor of 


E’RE NOT SO ODD-BALL AS 

WE THOUGHT! We didn’t 

know it, but it seems that quite 

a few famous names (famed outside the 
realm of comic publishing, that is) belong 
in any comprehensive, true history of 
comics. Here were we thinking that we 
were a publishing breed apart (and not 
being unproud of it, either) when Kid Ken 
Mennell who, as befitting a scribe, is 
afflicted with literary interests and looks 
at paintings and reads serious books and 
things like that, informed us that millions- 
sale author MICKEY SPILLANE, who 
in the opinion of one literary magazine is 
the author of seven of the top selling ten 
books over the past fifty years, once worked 
as a scriptwriter on Captain America, 
Captain Marvel and other legendary super- 
heroes tales. Kid Ken then went on to add 
that DASHIELL HAMMETT, an im- 
mortal in the field of serious crime litera- 
ture, originated a well-known American 
seript called ‘ Secret Agent X.’ And that 
even the distinguished novelist SIR COMP- 
TON MACKENZIE once put-his hand to 
scriptwriting. Then, as most of us know, 
JULES FEIFFER, author of a hit play 
currently showing in London, has plotted 
and drawn many, many comic strips. And 
it seems there are other illustrious names 
that, space permitting (which it isn’t) we 
could add to the list. Certainly makes us 
garreteers see things differently. Darn it, 
we could even get swelled heads just 

thinking about the company we keep ! 


TERRIFIC 


Hk 
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= MEET TWENTY 


% John Bergin, Har} 

% Ramsgate, Kent ; Mawes 
% = Hants.; Patrick Moores, F 
% Leicester 3 David Borrett, Andove: 


* 
Ss neue POWER-PACK PEOPLE : 
M4 


Michael Davidson, Batte; 
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64, LONG ACRE, 
LONDON, W.C.2. 


:, Alveston, B, 
% Derek Wilding, Standish, |, «3 Trudy Eglinetoy sto! Pamela Mode 
, Lancs.; Christ % Eglington, New ot 
or a aE, Swanley, Kent ; Me Bok Lormwalls 


HOLD IT RIGHT THERE! .. . that is 
if you were about to pen us a screed 
telling us that the letter page in 
FANTASTIC 28 and 30 was the same | ! 
We KNOW it happened! It was just 
one of those things, and it can happen in 
the BEST of publishing circles! We 
spotted it soon after the printing run of 
FANTASTIC 30 had started! So we 
leapt to the phone and halted the presses 
right there and then, and had the right 
letters put into the issue. 

But if you are one of the readers who 
received an issue from that first run, 


don’t get TOO sore at us, please ! After 
all, tiger, if the word of Power continues 
to spread like it’s doing, well you never 
know, someone someday might make a 
bid for that collector’s item you've got on 
your hands! (You know just like a 
postage stamp with a printed fault on it !) 
But we're sorry to have to say to you fans 
who, as a consequence, had your letters 
printed TWICE . . . we can’t send you 
TWO Thor T-shirts ! It just wouldn’t be 
fair on your not-so-lucky Power Brothers 
- now would it ! 


COLOU . ! 
POW! ANNUAL 1968 


This brand-new annual provides fun and 
thrills galore with the fascinating charac- 
ters from Pow! comic, including The Dolls 
of §t. Dominic’s, Nobby’s Nightmares, 
The Group, and Dare-a-Day Davey. 94 
Only 9/6 


colour-illustrated pages. 


They're Sensational! 


’ 


FANTASTIC ANNUAL 1968 


Here’s the great NEW annual that brings 
you fresh adventures of your favourite 
characters from Fantastic, including Tron 
Man, hor the Mighty, Marvel Girl, and 
the X-Men, 94 thrill-packed pages—all in 
Only 9/6 


Make sure of yours Now! 
ON SALE AT ALL NEWSAGENTS AND BOOKSELLERS 


TERRIFIC 


MASTER OF THE 
MYSTIC ARTS/ 


sale 


ORE. TO PR 
) eh V 
\ ea = oe 
Ves VS) CSU Rigg ; 
TAKE ME TO THE ee DEFEATED 


=< WE MEET AGAIN, Sen! 
ANCIENT ONE / IF HE ONE/ IT IS WE WHO THIS TIME YOU SHALL 
HAS BEEN HARMED, THEN GIVE THE ORDERS HERE! NOT ESCAPE DORMAMMU/ 
I SWEAR BY THE SHADES LI YOU HAVE PLAYED YOUR IT IS J: WHO AM THE 
OF THE SERAPHIM.., FINAL GAMBIT,.,THE GAME POWER IT IS YOU WHO 
IS LOST/ ARE THE PREY/ 
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NOW SPEAK/ \ AND MARK YOU WELL, SORCERER-- 
WHAT POWERS , I CAN SENSE WHEN A HUMAN 
HAS ETERNITY SPEAKS NOT THE TRUTH/ 
GIVEN YOU? I 
MUST KNOW! THEN YOU MUST SURELY 
]| SENSE THAT ETERNITY HAS/( 
GIVEN ME p> 
NOTHING! J [ HE DARES L/E 
TO uS, 
DORMAMMU! 
HE MUST BE [/ 
SUNENEEL 


THERE! 1 HAVE BROUGHT FORTH THE ANCIENT 
OWE/ NOW, I SHALL LIFT THE VEIL OF COMA 
FROM HIM, THAT HE MAY WITNESS HIS 
DISCIPLE'S DEFEAT! [7 ‘ 
</ AT LAST! THE 
TRIUMPHANT 
SX MOMENT I HAVE 
es AWAITED THESE 


7 


SA MANY YEARS! 
Oe 
g 


YOU HAVE TAUGHT ME THE \ THOUGHeMY FLESH BE 
HIDDEN SECRETS OF THE WEAK, MY BRAIN IS 
MYSTIC -ARTS-- NOW SHALL | CLEARED AT LAST/ 
I PROVE WORTHY OF MY 
MENTOR! TOGETHER, WE SHALL 
" YET OVERCOME THE 
COMBINED POWERS 
OF THOSE WHO 
WOULD DESTROY 
HUMANITY 


MO, MORDO! HIS 


WORDS HAVE THE 


RING OF RRUTH! 
HIS JOURNEY TO 
ETERNITY WAS IN 


BEFALLS, I SHALL ‘FIGHT 
ON WHILE A SINGLE BREATH 
YET REMAINS TO ME ! 


ALAS, WE FACE A FAR STRONGER FOE/ THOUGH I 
WEARIED MYSELF 
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AHHH! THEN F 
INDEED WE HAVE 
NOTHING TO FEAR. 
FROM HIM/ HIS 

LONE POWER 
CANNOT BEGIN 
TO MATCH OURS! 


IN THE SEARCH FOR ETERNITY, 


I RETURNED EMPTY-HANDED! HE GAVE ME NO 
POWERS TO MAKE ME THE EQUAL OF DORMAMMUS 


NO MATTER! THE FINAL CHAPTER 
IS NOT YET WRITTEN/ THERE ARE 


FORCES AT WORK WHICH EVEN 
YOU CANNOT YET FATHOM! 
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YOU HAVE TALKED &NOUGH,/ I GROW HUNGRY FOR 
THE TASTE OF VICTORY! 
IT SHALL BE AS 


THOUGH I BE IN A FAR DISTANT THOUGH I 


A FINAL 
TO (MELA pee axe at ey eee me 
~- | ---~-\) WITH THE LAST IOTA OF MY POWER-- 
WITH MY AGED TO THE UTTER LIMIT OF MY 


DIMENSION, MOROBO. SHALL MYSELF HAVE 


BODY WRACKED | ENDURANCE, I SHALL BATTLE THOSE 
BATTLE FOR ME-- WITH THE SCORED THE 


By ILLNESS, , WHO WOULD DESTROY uS,/ 


AWESOME POWER THAT ONLY ULTIMATE I CANNOT 1 ~-5 
DORMAMMU CAN GIVE HIM! TRIUMPH! GIVE YOU | 
5 MORE THAN 1 
TOKEN AID/ 1 


ONLY yourR [~~ 
COURAGE--AND | | 
YOUR SK/LL | ! 
CAN PREVAIL/; ! 


WEVER HAS MAN BORN OF WOMAN FACED SUCH 
AWESOME ODDS MORDO HAD BEEN MY DISCIPLE, 
EVEN AS YOU, BEFORE I LEARNED OF HIS BASE 
TREACHERY P= SB oe Bt oie oD eae 
tae / HE POSSESSES THE SAME 
S/ | KNOWLEDGE -- THE SAME 
/ | TRAINING AS YOU/AS FOR 
ME, WEAKENED BY ILLNESS, 


WHERE THEY EMPLOY PoWeéR, YOU MUST EMPLOY 
W/SDOM-- THE WISDOM OF THE JUST, THE RIGHTEOUS, 
= THE FEARLESS/ 


BY THE HOARY HAND 1 S 
OF MOGGOTH, I SHALL ! 


NOT FAIL THEE/ 


MORLO, THOU 
MASTER OF 
TREACHERY-- 

J STAND 


1 I CANNOT HOPE To EQUAL 
B THE POWER OF PORMAMML! 


WHILE, IN THE DISTANT, DREAD DIMENSION OF 
PORMAMMUL, A HELPLESS FIGURE HUDDLES IN FEAR 
AS SHE HEARS THE FATEFUL WORDS.., 


YOU WILL SEE WHAT HAPPENS To ALL WHO 
DARE OPPOSE ME! STRANGE MUST DIE! 
AND, WITH A/M GONE, I SHALL BE FREE 
TO TURN MY POWERS AGAINST 
ALL OF EARTHS 


IT 1S TIME FOR 
YOU TO WITNESS 
THE UNDOING OF 
HIM WHOM You 
DARED SUPPORT 
AGAINST ME/*, 


a 


Sw 


*DURING DR. 
STRANGE'S LAST 
VISIT TO THEIR 
DIMENSION, 
REMEMBER? 
-- BART. 


SO rr rrr rrr ne mg rr rr 


SS ae 
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THUS BEGINS ONE OF THE MOST SPELLBINDING BATTLES OF ALL! A BATTLE MADE ALL THE MORE 
STARTLING BY THE FACT THAT THE DESTINY OF A WORLD MAY HINGE ON THE OUTCOME -- A WORLD THAT 
KNOWS NOTHING OF THE ISSUES, AND SUSPECTS EVEN LESS/ 
SO LONG AS YOU ENDURED, MY MYSTIC 
I FEEL AN AURA OF MYSTIC POWER FROM THE POWER COULD NEVER BE SUPREME/ BUT WOW/=- ONCE 
ANCIENT ONE BEING ADDED To MY OWN/ BUT, 2 I HAVE DESTROYED YOU, ALL OF MANKIND SHALL CALL 
AS WE BOTH KNOW FULL WELL, IT IS FAR TOO MORDO MASTER / 
WEAK TO MATCH THE FRIGHTFUL FORCE BEING } WASTE NOT YOUR ENERGY ON WORDS; 
RECEIVED BY MORDO-- FROM THE DREAD LET THE DEED BE DOWE/ THE TIME. 
DORMAMMLS 52 E| FOR GLOATING COMES AFTER THE 
VICTORY! ATTACK, MORDO--ATTACKL 


HAVING NO POWER TO SPARE, I I YOUR STRATEGY IS CRYSTAL CLEAR TO ME, 
MUST CONFINE MYSELF TO DEFENCE fyi STRANGE,’ BUT DEFENCE TACTICS ALONE 
AT FIRST, WHILE I STUDY HIS A\ CANNOT SAVE you! SOONER OR LATER, 
BATTLE PLAN AND WATCH FOR AN YOUR GUARD WILL BE DOWN--/ 


OPENING! 5 
| fT CAN WELL AEFORD 
TO BE RECKLESS! WITH 
IMM BEHIND. Z\ 
ME, MY POWER IS 
VIRTUALLY 


<< 


TO INCREASE MORDO'S POWER! I CAN FEEL IT/ 


MY DEFENCES © 
GROW WEAKER! 
I MUST DEVISE 4 
A WEW 
STRATEGY! 


CLEVER STUNTS CANNOT 
SAVE YOu, STRANGE! 
TIME IS ON MY SIDE! 
WHILE YOU GROW 
WEAKER, DORMAMMU 
MAKES ME STRONGER 
WITH EACH PASSING 
SECOND! 


MORE POWER, DORMAMMU/) HE ATTACKS TOO 
MORE--MORE-- AAOWE,? | QUICKLY-- I CAN ONLY 
I SHALL KEEP ATTACKING | SAVE MYSELF BY ERECT- 
UNTIL HIS WORDS CAN] ING ENERGY SH/ELDS-- 
MOCK ME NO LONGER/ AT A DREADFUL 
EXPENDITURE OF MY 
OWN POWER/ 


TERRIFIC 
DORMAMMU IS GROWING IMPATIENT,’ HE BEGINS 


MAY 
RAGGADORR. 
SMITE MIME 


TWIN SPELLS, HE 
CAUSED THEM 
TO COLLIDE 
“ HARMLESSLY 
ABOVE HIM/ 


HE SPEAKS THE TRUTH! YET, I DARE NOT FALTER/ 
I DARE NOT WEAKEN, 


YOU POSSESS NOT , Lt 
THE SRILL FoR’ 

SUPREMACY IN 

THE MYSTIC ARTS! 


SEE HOW EASILY I 
SPLIT YOUR ONRUSHING 
SPELL WITH THE 
SMALLEST FRACTION OF 
MY POWER! 


EACH NEW ASSAULT BRINGS 

HIM CLOSER TO VICTORY! HE 

MANAGED TO SHATTER THREE 

OF MY SHIELDS BEFORE My 

FOURTH ONE FINALLY, STOPPED 
HIM, 


YOU STAGGER HIM, MORDO! HE 
CANNOT ENDURE MUCH MORE! 
IAM THE EXPLOSIVE, YOU ARE 


THE FUSE/ TOGETHER, WE CAN 


TERRIFIC 


MY HEART WEEPS FOR MY NOBLEST Nh N 
fa A) 


DISCIPLE,’ THE ENERGY I CAN GIVE 


HIM IS NO MATCH FOR THE SEEMINGLY 
LIMITLESS POWER BEING FED 
eS MORO! 


NEVER FAIL,/ 


F ONLY THIS 
SUPREME § 


THE VALIANT HUMAN IS SURELY 
EVEN AS Z.f AND YET, I WOULD"AID HIM 


AGAIN AND AGAIN \F. FATE WOULD 
AFFORD ME THE CHANCES ; 


8EHOLD WHAT HAPPENS TO THOSE WHO DEFY 
DORMAMMU/ I HAVE PERMITTED YOU TO LIVE 
Sa THIS 


THUS LONG OWLY THAT WE MIGHT SHAI 
WONDROUS SIGHT 7OGETWER; 


i 
| lef 


THERE HAS BEEN GOOD REASON ANO. WOW, WHEN HE IS MOST 
CONFIDENT, MOST GI 
- scT'LL STRIKES 


I'VE ONLY SECONDS 
REMAINING BEFORE FOR MY DELAY! ALL DURING 
MORDO'S MERCILESS ATTACK, I 
N. 


THERE! THE 
SPELL HAS 
GOT THROUGH 
WITHOUT HIM 


MY SCHEME 1S SO OBVIOUS, 

HIS SHEER OVER-CONFIDENCE 

MAY PREVENT HIM FROM 
SUSPECTING IT/ 


BUT-- IF E7ERN/TY \ THEN, YOU ARE NOW 7WI/CE 
SHOWED YOU HOW TO: AS POWERFUL! AND-- HOW 


MAKE 7WO SELVES N 
OUT OF OWE IDENTITY--4 DR. STRANGES 


WHILE, COUNTLESS DIMENSIONS AWAY, UNAFFECTED 
BY STRANGE'S SPELL, DORMAMMU SEES ONLY OWE 


FIGURE BATTLING MOROO.,, 
WELP ME, 
HAS MORDO GONE MAo22 ¥, 
HE WASTES HIS POWER BY 
STRIKING AT EMPTY A/R/ 


DO I KNOW HOW MANY MORE 


T DORMAMMU! I NEED | 


TERRIFIC 


YOUR SPIRIT SEPARATES FROM YOUR 
PHYSICAL FORM,! BUT-- YOU CONTROL 
THEM BOTH AT ONCE/ YOU LIED 
TO US/ ONLY ETERN/TY COULD 
HAVE GIVEN YOU THAT POWER/ 


oy 
aS” = 
YOU DARE TO LAUGH! 
THEN YOU HAVE BEEN 
MERELY JOY/ING WITH 
ME TILL NOW! 


SO.FAR SO GOOD/ HE IS CONFUSED 
-- FRIGHTENED! AND, EACH PASSING 
SECOND ALLOWS ME TO RENEW My J)” 
STRENGTH! 


Se 
D 
4) A 
i 


BUMBLING £002/ \ BUT, HOW CAN I BATTLE 
YOU POSSESS POWER | TWO OF THEM/ THEY 
TO SPARE/ FINISH | ARE EVERYWHERE AT 
HIM OFF--NWOW/ | ONCE/ THE ADVANTAGE 
I COMMAND YOu! |S THEIRS / 


SE, 


LLL LLL LLL LL ALLL LLL CTC ttt ii 
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DORMAMMU-- I DO \ HAVE YOU SWITCHED ALLEGI 
NOT COMPREHEND/ 00 YOU NOW DESIRE MY 
WHY SHOULD I | DEFEAT 22/ 
STRIKE AT ONLY 
ONE? 


| BUT, THE DREADED DORMAMMU, MASTER OF 
SORCERY SINCE THE DAWN OF TIME, SOON REALIZES 
THE TRUE STATE. OF THINGS--AND S0O-- T COULD NOT 


/GNORE THE FLOATING FIGURE, \ DECEIVE DORMAMMU: 
MORDO/! STRIKE AT THE ONE | BUT STILL, T GAINED 
WHO STANDS AND GLOATS,! ONLY {_ PRECIOUS TiME/ 


WEAK-WI/LLED 
FOOL! STAND ASIDE/ 
Z SHALL OPEN YOUR 
COWARDLY EYES/ 


ly 
ae. : 


N32) 
Ce THUS ENDS OWE PHASE OF THE BATTLE 
“ = Nl 
&&z sb) Preis -- BUT ST/LL I STAND ALONE-- WHILE 
DESTROYED BY A GREATER “@ THE GREATER POWER REMA/NS WITH 
VANISHES BEFORE MY, SPELL--THE SPELL OF 


eer 


Za \ = ae = ; 
TL SSO oe 


, v 0 
MORDO HAS BEEN () aoe 
ll? HUMBLED-- SHAMED! 
“I HE WILL BE MORE 3 | Z 
a VENGEFUL THAN EVER )\| Wy’ _ } 2 
Uy Now! * 


YOUR WIT 
AND DARING 


L AWOW, MASTER! MORDO WILL BE YOU DARED DECEIVE ME WITH SO SIMPLE A 
MORE DANGEROUS THAN EVER/ RUSE ?/!! ONLY THE MOST CRUSHING DEFEAT 


HAVE 5 a ON YOUR PART WILL SERVE TO WIPE AWAY 
SERVED BUT, HIS BURN- \ ‘ei 
YOU WELL, | ING ANGER MAy ‘ 

MY SON! MAKE HIM | 
BUT YET--// , RECKLESS, AS: my XA 

\ WELL WE NBA 
jr \_ SHALL SEEL AQ 
es 


NOTHING THAT LIVES CAN HALT MY ATTACK 


NOW.’ NOT UNTIL I WITNESS YOUR COMPLETE 


AND EVERLASTING ANM/M/LATION/ 


ow 
Z (BETS 


ws MY CHANCE IS CERTAIN TO COME! SOONER 
OR LATER, HE MUST MAKE A FATAL MISTAKE-- 
LEAVE A CARELESS OPENING FOR ME--/ 


ALAS! I GROW WEAK AND WEARY/ I CAN 

NO LONGER PROVIDE EVEN THE SMALL 

AMOUNT OF ENERGY I HAD BEEN GIVING 
TO MY CHAMPION..,./ 


HOW TRAGIC 
THAT MY POWER 
SHOULD THUS 

FADE WowW-- 
{ WHEN HE NEEDS 
IT THE MOST/ 


TERRIFIC 


HIS RAGING FURY MAKES HIM STRIKE 

BLINDLY, WITHOUT PLAN, WITHOUT 

REASON. IF I CAN PARRY HIS THRUSTS 
LONG ENOUGH.,,,/ 


Sas} 


THERE/ HIS RAGE HAS 
CAUSED HIM TO LOWER 
HIS GUARD,! THOUGH 
MY BLOWS CANNOT EQUAL 
THE FORCE OF M/S, STILL 
THEY CAN STING HIM! 


BACK! BUT,: 
YOU ARE FAR 


MORDO HAS THROWN ALL CAUTION TO THE WIND/ 
HE STRIKES IN BLIND FURY NOW, ALLOWING MY 
MORE CAREFUL ATTACK TO SCORE AGAIN AND. AGAIN! 


TERRIFIC 


HE BREAKS THROUGH MY 
DEFENCES’! WHY DO you 
NOT A/D ME? DOT NOT 
FIGHT YOUR FIGHT, 
DORMAMMU2? 


35 


SILENCE / YOU ARE NOT 
WORTHY OF UTTERING 
THOSE WORDS,’ yOu 
HAVE BEEN OUT-FOUGHT! 
FROM THE BEGINNING / 


X \i/ S74ND AWAY,! WHAT IS TO HAPPEN NEXT 
INN IS NOT FOR EYES SUCH AS YOURS! THE 
INU, TIME IS COME FOR THE DREAD DORMAMMU 
yi <4 _ \TO ENTER THE FRAY! 


‘yy 


HE (S DONE WITH 
TAKING MERELY A . 


w" 


Y 
Z 


wl 
Nit 
‘i 


AN 
AW 


BEWARE, MY SON! THE 
ENT ISAT HAND! 


My. (\t 
pay 


~~ 
il Matas nsets stl 


(i 
‘iil 


N 
NWA ME easter hag 


PALL 


IT 1S THE THING I FEARED MfOST./ WITH HIS 
COURAGE AND SKILL, DR, STRANGE MIGHT YET 
HAVE STOOD A CHANCE! BUT WOW-- ALL HOPE 
INDEED IS GOWES 


ANO THEN, THERE IS A BLINDING L/GHT, 
WHICH SEEMS TO SWALLOW UP ALL THAT IT 
TOUCHES, AND NO MORE IS HEARD-- SAVE THE 
CHILLING CACKLE OF --DORMAMMU! 
— a 


WATCH OVER THEE UNTIL WE MEET AGAIN 
NEXT WEEK / ZAMAM SHUOS 


3 TERRIFIC 


YouU_. 
= ESCAPED ONE 
ib DEATH, STARR: 


YOU WILL NOT 
BE SO FORTUNATE 


Rope NiieNis pec home 
ile FEAR? 


y S HIM_TO 
STRANGE TORTURES TO TRY TO 


GAIN CONTROL OF HIS MIND, Bur 
NOW STARR FIGHTS BACK! 


AS FEARS FINGER JERKS THE TRIGGER DON 
THROWS HIMSELF BACKWARDS... 


FEAR HAS LEFT. x DON GROPES THROUGH THE 
A SMOKE BOMB BEHIND 


BLINDING SMOKE INTO ANOTHER 
TO COVER HIS TRAIL! « |ROOM-- AND THE DOOR SLAMS 
CAREFUL, STARR! YOU ANOIDED THE \ | BUT THAT WON'T SANE TIGHT BEHIND HIM... * 
BULLET-DON'T GO AND SCRATCH YOURSELF * \ HIM=D'LL GET HIM IF ITS: 
ON THESE POISON-TIPPED SPEARS! ‘THE LAST THINGIDO! 


OUT OF THE FRYING PAN 
INTO THE FIRE! HULLO,LOOKS 
LIKE SOME SORT OF DOOR IN 
r THE WALL. I’M SURE I'M GOING Fa 
AND YET--\WHY TO REGRET IT-- BUTI'LL TRY mm 
DIDN'T HE KILL ME TO OPEN IT: aml 
INSTEAD OF PLAYING 
THIS CAT AND MOUSE 
GAME ? WHATEVER THE 
REASON I'M NO MOUSE 
ANDO L DON'T INTEND 
TO STAY IN THIS 


I'M SO GLAD To SEE 
YOU'RE A GOOD SWIMMER, 
STARR: L'D HATE YOU TO 
DROWN BEFORE THE WATER 

REACHES THE CEILING! 


“7 A : OH, L ALWAYS, 

er it BRING MY WATER 

iy cg i i WINGS WITH ME IN 
; Way i 

moa 4 


= @ 
— 


TERRIFIC 


THE TAUNTING VOICE 

ECHOES INDON'S 
EARS... A FEW MINUTES I'D SAY! MAKE 

THE MOST OF THEM ~-~TAEY 


ARE YOUR LAST! 


by YOU KNOW, FEAR, YOu 
AND THE ACTOR SHOULD 
HAVE GOT TOGETHER -= 
YOU BOTH HAM UP YouR 
BIG SCENES! 


UNLESS IT 
BRANCHES AND 
LEADS TO FRESH 

-AIR.I RECKON LE 
ANOTHER NINETY 
SECONDS TO LINE -- 
THE TIME LCAN 
HOLD My BREATH! 


AN INSPECTION ~ 
COVER ! BUT I CAN’ 
BUDGE IT! RUSTED. 
IN POSITION ! 


DON _GULPS IN THE LAST FEW. PRECIOUS 
LUNGFLLS OF A/IR- AND DIVES... 


THERE'S NO 
" SIGN OF LIGHT 
AHEAD-- AND THAT 
MEANS IT QOESN'T, 
LEAD TO AIR: 


2 TERRIFIC 


BUT EVEN AS DON 
GUL PS IN THE L /FE- 
GIVING A 


FEAR IS. FAD Y 
ON HIS TRAIL AGAIN, 


HE MUST 

HAVE ESCAPED 

THROUGH THE PIPE! 

‘ FIND HIM AND 

BRING HIM BACK 
"OM 


™ e— 
PEAD OR ALIVE / 


DON RACES ALONG THE CORRIDORS, THEN D/VE: ‘5 NTOA ROOM, 
BUTAS HE SLAMS THE DOOR BEHIND H/M fw 2 
OHNO! THERE'S NO WAYOUT— AND THOSE 
THUGS WILL SOON FIND AWAY IN! LOOKS 
AS THOUGH IT'S CURTAINS THIS 

ws 


TIME, STARR! 
= 
LT te = 


SPRINGBOARD AND A 
SEND ME INTO. 
THE AIR LIKE... 


THERE HE IS / 
GET 'IM! 


— 
THREE TO ONE! 
IN THE NORMAL 
WAY I WOULDN'T 
MIND THOSE ODDS 
-BUT NOT WHILE 
I’M STILL 
STRUGGLING TO 
GET MY BREATH 
BACK! 


NJ 
I CAN'T REACH THE 
WINDOW BY UUMPING, 
BUT THIS OLD CIRCUS 
TRICK MIGHT 
WORK ! 
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Teel 


DON REACHES THE 
OTHER SIDE OF THE 
HOUSE ..+ F 


rea 
Leste 


Eee 


— 
= DIVE INTO DANGER 
NEXT WEEK! 


TER 
BUTLOOK! 


IN THE POOL! 


A Power House PIN-UP 


